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tract of practically
him by his father, re
James Eistord, an old @
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there Grafton tells his friend of how
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CHAPTER II (Continued).

A Streak of White.

“No; it's not. Just about the time
we begin to feel positlve that all is
well, somuething usually happens.”

Graftor turned to him with an vx
pression of mock hopclessness

im, I'm afraid that something's
wrong with you—yoyu ssam to have a
sort of oroaking fit on this evening.”

“Not at all, but—

“And the best way to dispel it will
be to come along now and see th
trimmest sulte of offices in the whol
eatablishment—mmy own. Just switc
on the current, Farker, will you? I
take Mr. Elsford up in the elevator

The watchman traveling noleels
In his feit-soled shoes, moved awa:
the rear of the lower corridor
switch snapped down, and he oculle

‘All right, sin”

“All right, Paricer.”

Grafton stspped iInto the
and peointed sllently to the
decorated sides.

“Ever see anything neater, Jim?'

“Never. I'll own up to it.”

He shiftsd the controller, and ths
little car glided noiselessly up the long
shaft,

elevator
Quietly

There was not a jar, not a hitch. If
all things in the Grafton building
worked as perfectly as the lifts, he:
owner had j cause for pride.

“S8econd!” he annour playfully
“Out sir?”

“Thank you, n« Elsford

Ing up to see proprietor of
ilding.”’

Ninth floor, 1 And—look
here!” Graftom broke In enthuslastic-
ally “Just suppose, the fun of
the thing, that the holisting ma-
cijnery should gi way at once.”

Thank »n I'n' not particularly
anxious to.”

“Oh, you wor

what I want
Lere we are betweer
tinied
ciuteh, 1
everything that |
Aid having done
ncy orake staps right In 2

floors Dy

can

+lly and stops the descoent w thres
feet at the outside. Hold your breath,
im."”

The car, starting upward gently,
cuddenly dropped Elsford gasped
ioud, and then shut his teeth togeth-
e quite abruptly

With a loud snap the car har
stopped hardly a yard below ils orig
inal position.

“There!” laughed Grafton THE

echo of the sound di
the empty bullding
case In which these cars
sound. Coeme here and sece how |t
works."

Elsford bent over with him, and for
a minuto or two Grafton poi d out
this or that bit of mechanism and ex-

plained its manner of working. When
he stralghtehed up again the car
moved slowly toward the nintl story

once mcre,

The Streak of White.
Gently as ever it rose, past ti
and the fourth and the fi
“Ever gee
mechanism 2"

t third
th floors
beat 1t for

anvthing ta
half turned to

Graft

the other as the  sixt} filcor ap-
proached

“Never! It's John!”

The car, arrested by Grafton's sud
den push, came to an abrupt standstill

Elsford, frowning = ', lookad at
the owner of the W and the
awner of the bullding returned his
puzzled gaze.

“Well, JIm?"

“Well—what are we stopping for?”

“For the saine reason, [ Imagine,

*hat caused your sudden exclamation
A minate or so ago.”

“Then you saw it. too?"”

Grafton had turned to a survey of
the wall before him, across the cor-
rdar of the sixth floor., He was
studying it with some interest

‘“Well, T d4id fan-y that something
caught my eye, Jim."”

“And so dJid I-something mighly
indafinite. What the dickens was 1t,
anyway

Grafron scratched his head.

“My only Impression is that of a

streak of something white, lingering
for an Instant ¢n that wall andsthen
disappearing as rapidly as it came.”

“Correct. It was there for just the
smallest fraction of a second and then
it vanished.”

“Yes, it was certainly a mighty short.
vigitation, JIm,” muttered ° Grafton,
“It was—pshaw! I suppose it was im-
Jgination.”

“On both your part and mine, and
at the same Instant? That's hardly
llkaly., That streak of white must
have been a reflection from some ol
the plated work In the car here.”

“Then why dién't one or the other
of us see it on one of the lower floors,
and where has it gone now?"’

Grafton leughed

with some annoy

ance, Elsford shrugged his shoulders

“I give 1t up, John You'd better
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“By George, That's a Beauty!”
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1, if It » 1 f
} - in

main thing 1 ifraid - 2
1t some of the electric wires
3 »d and taken to sparking
I'm g to get off here and have a
ttle ahout Te wWe go up
ninth. Comin
Elsford 1

esitated for a moment, and

enthusiasm abont

yven, Johin

It 12 to that time of night
¥ neople erawl into
b ( r inve over
ith
He stepped onut to t} Aoor.
“Well, T won't be more than a mar -
1te ir two,” s t

want 10 know

If the wires

happe
you krow, or any

be
crossed thing of that
Sort—

“"He opened one r two of tbke fusc
. glancing aiong the
1 sniffing for smoxe

hoxers in the wal
line of plugs an

He closed@ them again and surveyed
the electrollers suspended froma the
cellinrg. AJll was in perfect order.

“Um Grafton bed his

apparently,
after all, have

“Nothing wrong there,
Our white streak must

been some kind of reflection, but-
it was queer, just the same, and 1
don’t like queer things to happen in
the Grafton bullding.”

Grafton stepped back Into the ele-
vator and closed the sliding gate.

With his hand on the lever, he paused
for a moment, still staring thougzht-
fully at the patech of wall whkere the
white streak had made ita mysterious
appearance.
Then ke
laughed
“Well, by thunder'*
“Cot your explanation?”’

threw back his head  and

“Yes! And how infernally stupid
of me not to have thought of.it be-
fore!”

“Well 2"

“Why, that streak of white was
rothing more than a letter going dewn
the chute! We simply saw the flash
of the envelope as it passed the
window that is on every fiooe.”

‘A letter?’ said Elsford wonder-
ingly.

glass

Cried Elsford.

“Um!

Polizhed Sphere.

Ofr 118}

But at ti " :
Wiy p Inie
Graftor w 1 =lig

That part is i I 1

ald thowghifully

don’t work a night in thie
remary b tow {
N K e ¥
sn't nconceiva ne  or
or another or ti stEno ers ma
ve had an excess of work and been
obliged to =top overtime to finish it™
“Maybe it isn't or n
seems mighty unlikely on

would be digging away over a
writer here at midnight
The ownex of the build
wWas re:
“Uni
leve wi
sume that
sclves this e

however,
wnlem

or not, we'll have to be-
ame 10 be the

o dismiss the

or as-

are posting them-

Without a jar, 1 car crased to
move, and Grafton =lid back th: gats
“Ninth!" he ecalled ch ily “Now

you shall see the executive den of the
father of the town.”

He led the way along the tiled

way, switching an Ineand

lamp here and thove, until at

of the corridor a curtained our
was reached. A jingling of k tna
the door became a square of luky
darkness,

Grafton stepped in, and a moment
later light blazed out from a dozen

lamps in the center of his main office
“Here's the outfit, Jim. How does it

strike yvou?”

“It's " all right,” said Elsford
“What's this—the first one of ti2
suite?”

“No, sir—the center one of t: auite;
another little .dea of mine. Instexs of
stringing the rorms out, I've jusc
bunched the six s.iall ones with this
Lig fellow in the center. Then, when

we want to go from one office to an-
other there is no great &mount of
walking to be done. See?

“There's the bool keeper's establish
ment; over there the stenographers (ry
to drown one another’'s racket; that
door hldes Johnson's den, my outside
man, you kvrow; that office belongs to
Jermison, my right-hand me#n; over
there you may see my private
room, and 8o on around.”

A Matter of Seven Million.

“It's a mighty convenient
ment. Come in and try the
leather chair we
ville.”

Elsfori followed Into the private of-
fice as the lights were turnes on.

yafton waved a hand at one of sev-
eral big armchaire, and his companion
dropped into it with a contented

“Easy, isn't 1t” Grafton laughad
as he settled in his own desk chair.
*“That factory started up three or four

own

arrange-
kind of

malk¢ in Kenyon-

sigh.

I Should Say Tt Was i”

He Repeated, Standing Over the
'y ind was going to fai] for
#nt of ecapital. T—er—bought it

And yon even control

the chs

e place!” mughed
Even hairs Wh
think of the offices™

at do

“Splendid Commodious iIxurious

and conl, and all the rest. By the wavy,

John, It seems cooler in he han clze-
where,*

“The ventilating
announced “We
as fresh here as it's possible to be o
tained anyvwhere,'

Elsford nodded rather shsently.
eres wers

system!: Graftor

keep the air about

Hiz
traveling with gsoma astor.-
ishment from detail of the
completa pment—the tele-
5, and the tiny

cormer

detail to
office em
phones and the call be

white basin in the

Grafton watched him w compia-
cent satisfaction. At the end, REls-
ford wagged his head sagely, and

sriled.

“About as complete as

mortal man

could wish,” he commented. Then,
with a sudden sniff, he added:

“And a man with all this luxury.

about him will still take to cigarette

oking!™
“What's that?
“1 perceive wvou

the allurem

asked Grafton
have succumbed to
Turkish variety

" the weed.’

“Not I, Jim. What put that Into
your hea«

“Well, can't you smell 1t?" asked
Elstord.
- ‘The odor of cigarettes? No

“You can't? The visitor's nose
went up again.  “Well, it may possi-

biy be my imagination, but

"It 18, said G afton “I haven't
come down to that as yet, and none of
the clerks are permitted to smoke in
here, Bowever— - He dismissed
the subject with some impatience.
“Parker may have fallen from gracc,
Well, the establishment is satisfac-
otry, then, is it

“Emphatically so!"

“And you never noticed my safe!"
exclaimed the enthusiast, pointing to
the small, impregnable ball of ateel,
standing upon its massive pedestal in
the far cornet.

“By George, that's a beauty!” eried
Elsford. “Um! [ should say it was'"’
he repeated, standing over the polished
sphere. “And what is this partievlarly
remarkable for, Xohn?

“Oh, for several things. The priee,
for one. 1 won’'t 'nention it, even be-
tween ourselves and at midnight.”

He smiled thoughtfuily as his fond
eves rested upeon the expensive bit of
metal

“Then it's

remarkable on
account this evening, toc.”

another

At the prestnt mo-
baill holds all my

sy
ment

es, ndevd.

thar iittle
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earthly treasures—to tha amount of
about seven million dollars.”

CHAPTER IIT.

A Light in the Darkness.

Elsford started violently, and for ths
moment stared hard at Grafton across
the little private office.

“John! Seven million dollars!

“Approximately that,” smiled
ton

“But—"

‘Oh, not exactly In cash,
know. The sum is represented in Col-
sen’s papers.”

Graf-

you

‘Ok, that loan on the trolley busi-
ness?"”

“The Xenyonville Traction deal—
precisely.”

“1 see.” Eilsford took to consider-

ing the sphericai safe once meore, and
something like a scow] appeared on
his brow. *Is it particularly advis-
able?”

“Eh?

“I mean having papers of such Im-
mense valae In your own office.”

‘1 imagine that it's all right. At
any rate, they haven't been here jong.
For the past year tb» whole bundle
has been reposing quietly in the F
National safe deposit vaults.'

“Which iz where they belong now.”

“But this morning,” Grafton con-
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Was the Desk Open?
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which his publie spir 3 m
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morning, too
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Elsford nodded, and th
a glance about the trim
arose,

"“"Well, everylhing seems fit. Come
along.”

“You're learning caution from my
croaking, I see.”

“Eh? In what way?™ Graft
hand, upon the wall
dropped to his side.

“You closed your desk,”
ford.

resting swite

sald Els-

AROUSED BY ODCR OF CIGARETTE,
But Grafton Is

Optimistic and
Scouts Fears

of Elsford.

ieast, a precautionary
bserve wh ieaving,

ut office

I recall

y. Your wire
wo before six,
irry ba

o mest

isf
D
o
¢ Odor of Turkish Tobacce.
uppose he could?
¢ 1 © sac-
T you

I— Well,

age on that,

1 Are every

both men
an evening
theater-

the

up on
yuilding, and
uite suddenly
that such a
ed at all,
emark which
d in his own

“We needn fight about 1t he
hed I any sleep over

Elsford more

break through
rle seven milions
sther, we'll simply
and make another
n assum-
1 the pa-
person who

n notes was
» MOTe 86~

y turned out
ate office. Chat-
» men Jeft the abods
and walked down
tor. The car drop-
r, and they step-

finishing touch,”
] prietor, pointing to the
wate an's clock at the rear. “Par-
s hourly tour of the
1e over, and within

-

we shall know where he

o1y

1wy stood before the print.

ps quarter of a min-
1 a clear, loud tick
the clock, and a tiny

10le appear upon the printed sheet
f paper

T apparatus in its Iatest

£ ed Grafton. *“At pre.

S n minutes past twelve

e ng of May ninetean Pax-

(Continued on Ninth Page.)

December 22, 1907

.




